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on closer inspection saw that he was dead so Bessie put the pot over 
the fire and we ate the old fellow for dinner (what we could of him) 
and a good bit left for the next day but on the next day at six O.C. 
as we were about to pick the remaining bones a car pulls in and a 
company of five to take of the meal. Now you can guess on the rest 
of the Rooster. We were all set to go to a dance at Wimmers that 
evening, so we all turned out taking their company along. Now I 
being an aged lady and a shivery one I was invited to go with the 
visitors in a warm car. So I accepted and beleive me I made an in- 
terested wall flower all through with only one invitation to dance. 
I got to Ednas at one thirty this morning. the company bringing me. 
Monday, after closing of the bank hours, Louise called on her way 
home to find what had become of me as they were expecting me to re- 
turn by way of their home. 


Sunday the 25th--The weather man has again turned off the heat 

and the day is very cold. have been out in the yard with Amy Mellius 
and cut for her and Mabel a bouquet of the beautiful blue iris that 
is causing the flower bed to be so proud. Edna went to church and 
Pro. Loomis brought her home and made us a nice little call and told 
us so many nice things about Florida that I sincerely think that I 
will go down there this fall and verify his statements. I think he 
spends all his winters in Miami. 


Bert Snedeker, an old neighbor and friend is being burried this 
afternoon at Clinton Centre. He was born and raised in a home ad- 
joining my fathers farm. He was an extensive strawberry grower. a 
very good man and will be missed by the community. 


Last Thursday night as we were eating our dinner, the bell called 
us to the door and Jennie, Ora, Louise and Helen came and hungry as 
wolves I'm sure, but I could not offer them a supper as what we had 
not eaten would not feed a hungry robin. I felt very perplexed over 
the situation believe me. hope the next time it happens that the 
house will afford as much as a dish of sour crout or cold beans. 


Sunday Afternoon, June 8--1930--I see that my pen has been idle 
since the 25th of May. A number of happenings has taken place since 
laying the pen aside but I have staid on the place scarcely leving 
at all, expecting to see some rugs delivered that were to be by the 
20th and they gave me a releaf when they on June 3 made their ap- 
pearance all in fine condition and with satisfaction. 


Mr. Lesher spent Saturday and Sunday of last week with us and we 
spent two very pleasant days going back over the good old days in 
Carbondale and his home was at the top of Lincoln Ave. raising 
chickens and sweet peas. 


I think he was very tired and glad when he reached home again as 
we talked him nearly to death. 


